100,000 

model builders 
can't be wrong! 



If you're one of the well over 100,000 
model fons who have used and built 
successful models from MECHANIX 
ILLUSTRATED model plans, then you 
know how easy It is to build with an 
Ml plan. 

Vou know all plans ore full size to 
permit construction directly over the 
plan. You fcnow olf plons contain 
easy-to-understond exploded and 
step-by-step perspective drawings, 
photos and a complete bill of ma- 
terials, But. ..if you've never used 
an Ml plon,how do you know you're 
gelling value, the best buy in the 
field? The answer is in the well over 
100,000 builders who have built 
models from Ml plans. Order ony 
of these sUper-plons today and 
see for yourself. We guarantee 
you'll be a satisfied builder. Fill 
in the coupon below. 




RELIANT, 31JB. conlroMino g Qi , 
of the famous Slinson "g„lr monoplane. 
Another line flying SCQ | e m odet for 
beginner or eiperr. Plan 384, 50 cents. 




| MtCHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plani Sbi 
| Fawceit Building, Greenwich, Connec 
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PAPER, MISTER? 



By Larry Stein JeUH 



WJOCKY ROLLINS flexed his muscles 
and shadow boxed around his dress- 
ing room. "Yes." he thought with savag« 
satisfaction, "he was all right.'' 

He had come a long way since lie had 
been, a kid who liked to beat tip a newsboy 
for the fierce delight it gave him to whip 
someone thoroughly. 

H« often thought of the kids he used 
to know. He wondered what they were 
doing now? He, Rocky Rollins, was a top 
heavyweight. 

He was still in the old neighborhood. He 
owned houses there now and, the people 
hated him. 'They were afraid of him, and 
he was glad. It satisfied him. 

They never asked him to do anything 
for any of the benefits they ran, or for 
their innumerable charities. 

He was hack in town to train in Mulli- 
gan's Gym again after another tour of the 
sticks with a top flight fight here and there. 
He hadn't lost a bout. It had been a good 
tour. 

. He stopped shadow boxing around the 
dressing room and lay on his back on the 
rubbing table. Fat Maxie 'Blair, the best 
rubber in the business, kneaded his muscles 
and slapped his skin a tingling red. fiocky 
felt good. He bounced off the table .and 
shadow boxed around some more. 

"Whatcha looking at me that way for. 
Max?" he asked. "And how's the crowd 
out there?" 

Max shrugged, and Rocky became sus- 
picious. Max generally had a word to cover 
any situation. . 

"If you don't like me you know what 
you can do," Rocky snapped, and Max look- 
ed ai him with bis sad face. "Why, I could 
punch your head off." Rocky snarled. 

"You sure could. Rocky," Max said softly 
and taped the fighter's hands. 

Rocky felt uneasy. He couldn't figure out 
what was the matter? He wondered why 
^everyone seemed strange today? But he 




shrugged off his uneasiness, slipped into 
his robe and went out. Ha headed for the 
center ring. The kid welters who had been 
sparring there saw him coming and cleared 
out. Rocky whistled for one to come back. 
The kid pantomimed that he had had 
enough. But when Rocky insisted, he was 
back into the ring. 

Rocky used him for a punching bag for 
a round and when the crowd drifted away 
he sent the kid off. Ht eyed the crowd and 
saw them stop to watch a 1 )e«n, smooth- 
muscled, young heavy working in the neigh- 
boring ring. 

Whoever the fellow was he seemed good. 
Rocky stepped down out of th« ring. "Hey, 
Max," he called to hia rubber. "Who's that?" 

"Golden Gloves and intercollegiate champ, 
Freddy Filmer." 

Freddy Filmer. The name clicked in 
Rocky's. brain and the years seemed to roll 
away. Back there some place in Rocky's 
past was a Freddy Filmer. 

"Nah. it can't be." Rocky said. 

The Golden Gloves didn't mean anything 
to Rocky. He had done all the amateur 
punching he wanted to on the streets. When 
he was ready he went out as pro and made 
money. He had done all right, ioo. 
. But Freddy Filmer? Then Rocky remem- 
bered having heard something about him. 
He was the neighborhood kid who wouldn't 
stay licked. Ht was th« kid who had gone 
on to law school. 

Rocky vaguely remembered the rag tag 
bunch of Filmar kids. The iather was a 
puny tailor, and the kids sold papers. As 
Rocky stood there thinking, it came back 

|JE REMEMBERED beating up Jimmy, 
first. It had been funny. The dark, 
good-looking kid had tried to fight and 
protect his papers at the same time. Rocky 
had beaten him, and then had dragged him 
by the feet across his newspapers into the 
CONTINUED AFTER MARY MARVEL STOW 
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mud. JHi'ad given him a lot of good laughs. 

The next day the younger brother, Willie, 
took him on. He almost killed that kid. An 
hour later, the next Filmer came up. He 
was short and squat. But he was plucky. 
He stared Rocky right in the face and asked, 
"paper, mister?" Rocky laughed and hit the 
kid a wallop on the side of the head. The 
/kid went down, but he got up punching, 
scratching, and kicking. 

The kid got him down by biting his leg. 
H« beat that kid badly. The kid lay bleed- 
1 ing and unconscious. Then Rocky took the 
newspapers and dumped them over the kid. 

The two older brothers came running out 
of the house and tore into Rocky. He ba-t- 
tered them and than cracked their heads 
together. 

A cop came along and Rocky disappeared 
into the house and up to the Toof. 

The next day, the father of the kids came 
at Rocky in a mad rush of rage. Rocky 
laughed so hard he could hardly see. He 
slugged the litile man down with one blow 
to his stomach, and one to his jaw. They 
took the father to the hospital with a rup- 
tured appendix. Rocky laughed over that 
for a long time. 

Now, over in the other ring doing fancy 
stuff was a Filmer. Rocky chuckled to him- 
self. He walked over, and the crowd made 
-way as he went to the apron of the ring. 
A hush like a held breath settled over the 
gym. 

1»OCKY VAULTED UP and climbed 
through the ropes. The man with whom 
Freddy Filmer was sparring left the ring. 

"Hello," Rocky grinned mockingly. 
Freddy Filmer looked at him. "I'm Rocky 
Rollins," Rocky said. 

"My name is Fred Filmer." 

"Which one of the Filmer's are you?" 

"The little pudgy one. I sold newspapers." 

"You ever sell me any?" 

"No, I never sold you any." 

"Want to sell me some now?" 

"I'm willing to try." And Freddy Filmer 
moved just enough to let Rocky's sneak 
first blow whistle over his ear. He ducked 
the next, -and countered with a short hard 
chop under the ribs that left a red mark 
on Rocky's midsection. 



Rocky tried to overwhelm Freddy Filmer 
with a Harry Greb flurry. But those blows 
that Rocky didn't miss completely slid off 
Filmer's elbows. Rocky knew he was Up 
against a cjever opponent. He'd have to 
show him up fast. He sailed in with all 
he had, ripping holes in the air. The kid , 
was a phantom. And Rocky was taking 
punches. 

"Heck," he thought, "he was not in good 
condition. He should have rested before 
coming here after the tour." 

But as he made excuses to himself, he 
took one hard smack flush on the nose. He 
tasted blood. He covered and backed away, 
listening for the bell. But the gong man 
wasn't watching the time. He was watch- 
ing something he had been waiting to see 
for a long time. 

Rocky Rollins, winner of sixty-eight 
straight fights, was taking a beating in this 
run-of-the-mill gym stint. He caught a 
glimpse of the gloating crowd. 

"Who is this guy?" he asked himself, 
gasping, "the ghost of Jim Corbett?" 

He felt the strength go out of his arms. 
His legs were like dead weights. His breath 
was burning his lungs like a hot iron. He 
almost screamed for the timekeeper to hit 
the gong. 

He dragged himself around. There seemed 
to be four images in front of him. He had 
trouble singling out the one he was fight- 
ing. And there were all those gloves going 
slug — s iug — slug — never a miss! The guy 
must grow tired. But Freddy Filmer didn't 
tire. He kept shooting punches at Rocky 
in a smooth rhythm of annihilation. 

Finally Rocky Rollins just gave way like 
soft rubber. He sank slowly and the punches 
went down with him. As he lay there he 
could hear the hooting, the jeers, the cat- 
calls. Few men had been as disliked in the 
ring as Rocky was. 

As Rocky lay there, his face in the rosin, 
the years seemed to flow away from him. 

* S THOUGH FROM MILES away, as 
though from years ago, he heard 

Freddy Filmer ask: 
"Paper, mister?" 

THE END 
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